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FEMALE MORALIST. 
* | : 


O Woman! Lovely Woman! Nature made you, 
To temper Man: We had been Brutes without Vote. 
4 are painted fair to look like you. \ 
There's in you all that we believe of Heav'n ; 
Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and Truth, 
Eternal Joy, and everlaſting ” | 


Orw. Vx. Pas. 2 
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Printed for J. RoBinsoN, at the Golden-Lion in Lager- ad 
R. Dogen at Tully's Head in Pall Mall. 
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| TH E Author addreſſes this Poem to a ; partieuler 
Friend of his, under the borrow'd Name of 
PYLAD ES, who « at preſent 15 ſuppoſed | 10 rel ide. in. 4 
foreign Country. . He fell him, that. the Beauties of 
Aſtant Places, form'd only by the Heat of Inagira. 
tion, were the chief Cauſes of his preferring the Fu- 
tigues of travelling, to an indolent Life at home. 


From hence he takes Occaſion to deſcribe the Beau- 
ties of thoſe Places through which he paſs d; but 
more particularly, the flowery Banks f the River 
. AvoN, where Nature ſeems to have laviſh'd al! 
her Treaſures on that lovely Spot. In the midſt of 
his Admiration, the unexpected Form of a blooming | 
Virgin, who had retir' d from the Noiſe and Confuſion 1 
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T7 the V orld 10 this ſecond Paradi ſes preſent ented her. 
22 to his Sip hr. Struck with her uncommon Charms, 
> be addreſſes her as a Deity, for which ſhe reproves 
him; and having coney'd him to her Pla ce of Retire- 
ment, which he de rites , \ſhe there expatiates upon the 
J. anity of the Purſuits of Mankind, and concludes 
from juſt Reaſoning, Tar THE MoxaL Max CAN 
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FEMALE MORALIST, 


FF 
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T HY furrow'd Brow, my PYLADEs, unbend, q 
And grant one Moment to.an ardent F riendz 
A Friend, whoſe Soul beats. high- with ſtrong Deſire; 5 


For thee, for Virtue, glows the gen! rous Fire. N 


2 


— 


So ſighs the little Mourner of the Grove, ee hap 
From Bough to Bough ſhe ſeeks her abſent Lows, 77785 
Fruitleſs ſhe wanders thro' the flent Glade, * TY 
And ſeeks the  Falſe-one under ev ry Shade. 
To this, to that, ſhe meditates to fly; 3 5 


Grief at her Heart, and Anguiſh in her Eye. 


* 
4 N 

- FT. 
- 

- " ” Sets 
7 
©% k 
WT x 

BY * 1 


17 
|- Bur hate! The fun duden wing their Way - 
With rapid Wheels, and bear upon the Day: 
Then gently guide my Bark along the Shore, 


4 
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| And teach me how to ſing what Gods adore, 


In that ſoft Seaſon, when the Fancy ſtrays, 
With wild Deſire ires, and caſts its warmer Rays 1 


v hen with im petuous Speed the youthful Blood, 

| Rolls through the Channels i in a wanton Flood: 

| Ty was then the fair dels uſro 26 G ef play'd; 

| Hier golden Locks were bound with Silver Braid; 
| Her purple Robes flow'd Toe in looſe Attire, 5 

| And ev ry Feature quicken'd with Defir ire. N 

1 My Son, , fays ſhe, to thoſe oft Bow" 18 s repaity 

Ka Where Gods, and Men like Gods, adore the Fain: 

« To my Inſtructions ſtrict Attention give, | 


e II guide thy Paths, and teach thee ho w to live.” 
' 2 15 e 1241 11 bez SEL fl 36-1 
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1 
Struck with her ſmooth! Addreſs and bloowing Sight, 
Strait through the patlfleſs Deep I took my Flight: 1 
For four long Days I cut the liquid Plain, 

And plow'd the Surges of the ſounding Main: 
But on the fifth, fair AvoN's Stream appear d, 

Her verdant Herbage and her lowing Herd. vj 
Here, the kind milky Mothers of the Field, 
Their creamy Stores in great Abundance yields 
Here, the Carnation and the baſhful Roſe, ul 0 B 'Y 
Their Virgin-bluſhes to the Morn diſcloſe: i 
1 Here, painted Pancies edge the murm ring Streams, 
And ev'ry Mead with fragrant Plenty tems. 

Here, as by Chance along thoſe Banks I rov'd, * 
Unconſcious what I thought, or what I lov Js "3 
A Virgin-Form preſented to my View, - 

Whoſe crimſon Veſtments ſwept the pearly Dew: 
; Her 
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Her flowing Hair in waving Ringlets twin'd, 


The Sport of Breezes and the am'rous Wind : 
A Gold Brocade her ſnowy Shoulders ſpread, 
And Heav'nly Radiance glitter'd round her Head: 


H er Form beſſ poke her more than human Race, 


She ſeem'd the ruling Goddeſs of the Place. 


O, Daughter of immortal Jovz! I cry'd, 


«© Whether thou rul'ſt the Ocean's angry Tide, 
« Or if the Sov'reign of the ſpacious Air, 


ce Approach, and liſten to a Mortal's Pray'r.” 


I- paus d; when thus the beauteous Nymph replies; 


& preſumptious Man! Give not, what Heav'n denies: 
Let Joy® alone your pious Thoughts inſpire, 
Sg Nor tempt the Wrath of Heaven's avenging Sire.” 
| She bluſh'd, and turn'd her glowing Check aide, 


4 . 
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To whom in gentle Words I thus reply ddl? 


„ Blame 


3 


« Where Pleaſure dwells, and every Month is May; q 


[5] 
« Blame not, fair Excellence, the pious. Fault, 
« But ſay, Man's not as perfect as he ought. . ** 
c In vain can Reaſon dart her brighteſt Ray, | 
cc While Clouds and lowring Miſts obſcure our Way. 
cc Then on a Stranger loox with gen 'rous Care; Fe. 
&« For Pity is a Virtue in the Bi 4 


« To great AUGUSTA now [ ſpeed my Way, 


« Where pompous Works on ſtately Columns riſe, 
& And hide their ſhining Orders in the Skies; 
« Where Silver Thames rowls with majeſtic Pride, 


&« And brings up India's Treaſures on her Tide; 8 | 
« Where Wiſdom ever ſpreads her ſacred Wings, 1 
* The Work of Ages, and the Seat of Kings. 
2 Then » fair Proteftreſs of the Firgin Train, 


Let not a Stranger ask, and ask in vain: _ | 


"I 
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” WSY 
64 But tell me, I conjure thee by the Gods, 
* What Path leads neareſt to theſe bleſt Abodes?” 


* 


er Thy v a are fle, 5 bloamingMfzid; 
In queſt of Pleaſure Men have blindly ſtray d: 
LE Loft and bewilder'd 7 in the frunkſs Toll, 

e Misfortunes are the Harveſts of their Soil. 
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For but to few, to very few is giv 'n, 


To ſearch out Truth, and ſean the Rm of Heav'n n. ; 


j | a Not far from _ have a co Retreat, 
* Fene dfrom the blaſting Winds and arch Heat: 
6 Thi ther, O Stranger, let us both retire; 


cc Till teach thee what to ſhun, and what deſire.” 


Pleas'd with the courteous Offer of the Fair, 
N Strait to the verdant Shade we both repair. 
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Now 
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Now, Muſe, deſcribe the gay enamelbd Scene, 
Swell the big Thought, and looſen ev'ry Rein: 
What frſt, what laft, preſented to my View, 
The my Poplar or the ſable Yew ? | 


Firſt at the Gate two beiden Chak ſtood, 
To ouard the Entrance to this fragrant Wodd : 
In vegetable Life they ever bloom, 2 
A Silvan Guard and caſt a ſweet Perfume. | 
Next chaſte Diana opens to my Eyes, 
And from the Shade Afton ſeems to rife: 
The Virgin-Huntrefs c drives the am'rous Swain 
In laure d Chace, and hunts him o'er the Plain. 1 


On either Side a ſilver Fountain play d, 


Supplied each Plant, and murmur'd thro' the Glade: F 
Of Thyme and ſpicy Balm a verdant Sram 1 
7 With twiſted Arms enclos'd the glaſſy Stream: 


[ 8 ] 
While jane. grown Trees ſtood nodding from above, 
And ſeem to wonder at their Kindred Grove; 
Whoſe bluſhing Fruit in thick ning Cluſters fold, 
Bend the ſtrong Boughs, and ripen into Gold. 
Here, when the Sun mounts up the Eaſtern Road, 
Fe And pours his golden Treaſures all abroad; 
| = The teather'd 1 ſtretch their tuneful Throats, 
| While Echo beats reſponſive to their Notes. 
| From hence, my PrLabks, thy Eye convey, 
| To the fair Offspring of the genial Day: 
ö Here the chaſte Lillies rear their Silver Heads, 
And crimſon Tulips quit es drowſy Beds, | 
There the Carnation riſes to the Light, 
[ Unveils her ſhowy Breaſt, and charms the Sight. 
* Juſt as a fetale Artiſt skilbd to ſhade 


In various Fancies the well-wrought Brocade; 
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Here 
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Here, Trees and ſumptuous Palaces ariſes,  * 27 


Where Vines and Myrtles wove a trembling Shade; 


L 9:F 


There, Rocks and Herds attract the gazing Eyes; 
While ſilver Streams in green Meanders ſteal, 
And ſeem to whiſper Murmurs thro? the Vale. 


Thus Nature {pread her ſmiling Influence round, 


And ſcatter'd Fragrance c o'er the blooming Ground. 


FromhencetheNymphmywand'cingStepsconvey'd, 


Thro' which in wild Diſorder Tendri Is ſhoot, 
Whoſe leafy Honours hide the yellow Fruit: 
Here, two large Elms in ſtrict Embraces twine, * 7 
Embrown the whole, and make the Place divine; bo : | 
Whoſe ſhady Branches form a green Alcove, | 
For Contemplation, and for ſacred Love. | 
Hither, the chaſte EMILIA, ev vr Day, 


Unlike our modern Ladies, came to pray; 13 


L 10 J 


Not for the fading Features of a Face, 


| 
A A fair Complexion, or a ſmiling Grace: 


| Her Thoughts to. nobler Proſpects are confin'd, 
The nobler Preſpects of a virtuous Mind. 


y 
i. 
| 


| 
| 


Wia thro the whole my wand' ring Fancy tray d, 


"ESE all, but more the blooming Maid. 
| Her Charms encreas'd the Beauty of the Scene, 
More 80 by her Virtue 8 within. 


Fit 
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Twas now the Hour when panting Herds forſook 


| The thirſty Meadow, tor the cooling Brook; 


And languid Swains from roaſting Sirius fled,” 
& ' 8h, the Covert of ſome friendly Shade. 


| When thus he Nymph | in Wiſdom 8 Beauty hone, 


| LE e e W and begun : S, 


ij h 1 "Tis now three Years, by; Love of. Virwe fir'd, 


= 


| id 4278 Since I forſook thoſe Toys, by Fools admir'd; 


« Deſpiling 


La. 

&« Deſpiling all the Pageants of a State, 

cc For the calm Pleaſures of this ſweet Retreat. 
Not all the golden Tides of Wealth, that crown, 
With inexhauſted Heaps, Aucusra's Town; 
cc. Tho Bribes were heap'd on Bribes, in number more 
Than Duſt on Plains, or Sands along the Shore, 
Can purchaſe half thoſe tranquil Joys which dwell, 


« Within the Compaſs of this narrow Cell. 
“Once too I thought, by ſpecious Notions led, 

« That all were Brilliants which the Fancy fed; 
n That Joys ſincere, and Happinels alone, | 
60 Were the Companions of the noiſy Town, K bo 


* * 


« And hover'd only round the glitt ring Throne. 
cc  Dcluſive Thought! But let us now ſurvey. _— 
« The different Motives which our Boſoms Fraps, | 
6 Well {ce that true Contentment 1s confin'd, 4 


0 To the ft mall Compaſs of the virtuous Mind. 


CC 


| [ 12 ] ; 
cc Firſt then, the Stateſman with a curious Eye 
4 Obſerve, how like a God he paſſes by; 
« Of powder d Slaves behind full half a Score; 
ce The Mace and Faſces ſtalking on before: 
« Magniic Sight! But let us change the "_ 
8 And ficely view this happy Man within. - 
What Cares, what direfull Ills the Wretch incloſe! 
& What frightful Spectres break his ſoft Repoſe! ; 
« Such fatal Joys avert, ye guardian Pow'rs = 
ce And crown my future Life with ren Hours, 


| i 8 But why wil wretched Mortals ſtrive to graſp 


he ſtinging Serpent, and the pois nous Aſp? ? 
Why will they headlong to the Quarry run, 
fc And think each Hour an Age to be undone? 
Vain wretched Man! From hence proceeds the Cauſe, 
« * Why thus you turn the Scheme of Nature s Laws; J“ 


7 Vl. DD. A0 . e —7 For 


U 13 I 
« For true Contentment giddily you roam, WE 
« Searching abroad for that which dwells at Home: | 


ce Then ſock not Bliſs among the ſplendid Train; 5 
00 Their Lot is Sorrow, and t Portion pale "I 
« But wiſely ſhun the falſe fallacious V A. 
« The tempting Bait is meant but to deſtroy; | ®? 
« Deep in the Soul a rankling Poiſon leaves 
Smiling it wounds, and flatt' ring it deceives. 
0 Then let us ſearch through other Scenes of Life, 
& And ty who! s happy, who's exempt from Strife, 
« We'll find, where Pleaſures chiefly ſeem to > flow, 
* One univerſal Heap Be Grief and Wes: : an F: 


« For no faperior Rank, no high Degree, © 5 
“From the contagious * of Sorrow s free, 


$h 
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5 1 * Amid the empty ? j Noiſe o Courts and Men, | 


1 


_ 3 
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[47] 
« Alas! yon don't perceive the endlefs Cares, 
cc The open Dangers, and the ſecret Snares; 
60 The Malice Which the vengefull Foe intends, 


« And i more dang? rous Love of ſeeming Friends 


f 4 — "IS 


cc There * the heiſt. NY unhallow'd Pride, 

06 His fav'rite Nonſenſe ever at his Side; 
Lo Road, TR. BE. | 
nd And tells you how to > temn | the Ways = God. 


£4 8 þ, i 
2 Audacious Precepts.! But, YOUNG. Max, beware, 


„N 
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ce ThE. ſecret. F alſhood, and, the rinſed Snare: : 
00 Early inſtruct thy. youthful Steps to ſbun > Ws 
« Thoſe mortal Paths, by which the Fool 8 undone 


© But Henley. rules not with. Weſpotic Sway s. 5 
Re For there are Karts tho' in a diff rent Way. 
. The folemn Courier an his gilt Landau 


MES el 


| 4 of « Joes gently on; for Great eb move but Low: 


L 15 ] 7 

« He. ſcarde in publie will lute bis Brother: * 
« But when in;private --- for they know, each ober: 
« In private oft the helliſh-Scheme- contribve, 
Jo catch the honeſt Patriot: Thus they thribe: 
i ” This gives an Equipage; for, by their Leaves, 2 
« The honeſt Man, is but the Tool of Ruaves. 


DB 4 
. 
* 


d 
e 1 ce The Doctor too accoſts you wich Gun, 
« And fears a Rheumatiſm is your GE" oF 


22 22 


« He ſays, his Recipe will do you Good, * 

« Thel breathes 4 a Vein, and draus 5 a kittle 22 
* 

« He proves the dubidus Poict from G 


1 f 1" a 1 ak d3 
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« And thus Health's Haberdaſber gulls tis Fools, | 


23 


E. 
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ce From hence to WESTMINSTER pang your B. 
Ws ol. 2 
cc Where Deeds, and Laus, with Bas pro cuo uslie: | 


«© Where ſacred Juſtice rears her awfub Head, 
And ſternly frowns the perjur d Vitlam'dead:! 15 


l « There 
Je | 


[ 16 ] 

« There thew/e Chymjp, with an Art divine, |! 
©<-Bxtrafts his Clients Purſe, and draws'him fine; 
; 2 Cordial Advice the honeſt Man afford 
cc. You give him Money, and he gives en 
« Bur if you fee him at a double Rate, 

% He'll Prove: your Title to a large a 


cc With ond rous Heger your Ra his r maintain, 
re r 8 


*« And gravely tell you, © Sr, the Thing is plain. 
| © But if your Caſe 1 is difficult, approach A 


=. 
. 1 


11 440 


00 


« T dermit Sage, who rides in gilded. Gay F 


WW «= 44 © 


cc Hire bim the Fee with but becoming Grate, 6 


« | Fear x not, bel know you in a Proper 1 Place. 


« The Merchant too gets up b before the Ps 2 


NA 


. To lend at Cent. per Cent, and fo goes on, 


Seo 
« "FE IO Villanies will em ; 
4 Eachicheats:his Brother, ſo the Cheat-goes round. 


7 __ © Then 


149 1 
ce Then who is happy? Who can juſtly ſay 
«© Theſe few, theſe golden Words, I Lip To-bay? 
« To LIvk, is not to draw the vital Hup ein 
Or Fortune's bounteous Favours largely ſhare: © 
* *Tis to be VI ruous, tis to keep within 1 K 2d 
The Soul, that nobler Organ, free from Sin 3 1 Bo 
« To pay due Homage to th' Almighty Pow r, 
© And wait intrepid for the ſolemn Hour: 

« That, when the wounded Marble ſhall declare 
«© Your mortal Part to be intombed there FI * wy 
« It may this golden Truth with Juſtice ſay, 


« Here lies the Form of one, wo Liv'd A Dax. 


4 Some may deceive you with external She, * | 

A ſhining Equipage, a gilt Landau; 0 

* With Conqueſts heaped upon the Victor 8 Head, 
« Or the ſoft Pleaſures of the nuptial Bed: 


5 „Nee 


C28 ] 


e Mere baſeleſs Joys! a flatt'ring Dream of Gold! 


| 4 The Sport of Winde! A Toy! A Tale that's told, 


e This great, this happy Man, if Fortune frowns! 
c May ride a Slave behind the Coach he owns: 


cc He, who, to Day, comes glitt ting from the War, 
« May walk, to morrow, at the hoſtile Car 


cc In Chains inglorious; or may bite the Plain, 


E Anundiſtinguiſh'd Corſe, among the Heaps of Shin. 


C Vour blooming Wife, the Partner of your Joy, 


4 Your peaceful Hours may ferve but to deſtroy : 


N 
Ke 


Wen) 53 +; © 


« May, in deſpight of thee, give up her Charms 


& From Aſus Kingdoms, to the ſetting Sun; 


S:'This vou will find to bealo ne Com fe fd d; : 5 


4 The Abe , ies can be only Aft“ 120 * 


L 4 
So ſpake the Fair, when Phiebus mmbly k 
Down ä and lin'd the Sky with Geld: 
The /able Goddeſs drow the Veil ef Night, 
And the chaſte Moon 1 out her filver L 


But why, my MEG why esd that Day? 
Why cou'd not envious Phebus longer R? 
Why cou d I not, like Jomo a, have the Pow: tk 


* 


To ſtop the Lamp of Heav' n, but for an Hour? 
One happy Hour! Twou'd make me ever bleſs d; 


For ſuch a Soul neer warm'd a female Breaſt. 


* 5 : 5 PR ps 3 


Who can behold ENMTIIAA's lov'ly Face, 


Her juſt Proportion, and each ſmiling , 
Without the tender f ympathizing Care, 


— 


Of Love and gen rows Friendſſiip for the Falk. _' = 
When'er the Maid diſplays her Heav'rily Tengiie/ 
In Praiſe Divine, the Graces tune the Song. 


5 
2 


C20 ] 
And if in wanton Chains the Swain is caught, 
Vet ſacred Beauty checks the rifing Thought: 
Her modeſt Bluſh his ſoft Requeſt denies; 
For Virtue i is the Language of her Eyes. 


— — — — 9 T 2 


: But when the FAIR extends her diſtant View 
To firmer Joys, and bids the World adieu; 3 
Wrapp'd i in the vaſt Idea, Fortune braves, 

A nd ſrorns her, as the Lot of Fools and Knaves. 


But hold! To raiſe EMILI\' s Name in Song, 
. only 1 to my PyLaDes belong: 2 _ mo! 


* — — * * 


— 


Lo him the fair CaLLIO E imparts 
Ik, ſecret Treaſures of her Golden Arts: 
"JH She taught him firſt in Silver Notes to ſing, = 


10 charm the Ear, and touch the trembling String 


Then waft me, Eurus, to my natal Anne 
wie dwells: > een Lask no more. 
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Tar) 
With him my vent'rous Soul ſhou'd inks | its Flight; 
Thro the dark Regions of the loneſome Night: N 
Where PLuTo ever holds his diſmal Reign; 
And guilty Tyexox ſhrinks beneath his Chain. 
Then ſoftly blow, ye ſweet enliv'ning Gales; . 
And breathe-ſerenely'on my ſpreading Sa ils: Bal 
ee ſhall the Flocks, which WIickl EAM Mountains 

feed, I 
In blooming Garlands round thy Altars bleed. 
Or elſe, ye SYLPHs, by mortal Eye unſcen, 
Who trip it lightly ver the flow'ry Green, 


Convey your Shepherd: to EM1 __ 8 Grove, 


ih, happy Quote?! dark and ſecure Retreat 
of facred Silence, Reſt's eternal Seat : | hay 


How 


ere nothing dwells but Virtue, "Tank. and Love. | "i 


1 22000 


How well your cool and unfrequented Shade, 


Suits with the chaſte Retirement of Lal Mad)“ 
O! If kind Hedvs had beef. ucts my! Friend,” 

o make my Fate upon my Choice depend; 
All my Ambition I wou'd there confine; Ao) coll 
And yes that rk 9 be mii eri2c51d E: 


dp 19). 
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